THE W 


Cuckholds Petition 


TO THE 


 Parhament of Women, 
Setting forth their many Grievances ; and Humbly preſented to thoſe Sage Matrons, who 
appointed as a Committee to inſpe& the affairs of th? Hornlanders, 


The APOLOGY: 


"Tis for Redyeſs, Sage Matrons that we come, 

And inthe Name of all in Cuckholdome, 

Implore a Regulation in affairs, 

That purs and Reputation both Impairs, 

In all our Brethrens Names we few are ſent, - 
This poor Petitton Humbly to preſent. 


Leaving you to conſider our hard fate, 
Hard asA Reons, who Trensform'd of late 
Was to a Stagg ; for daring but to view 
Naked Diana ſporting with her crew. 


Entred according to Orders 
To the Tune of Hey-Boys up go We : Or Genny Gynn. 
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\ Whoſe Heads each bear a creſt, 
Does let you Madams plainly ſee 
How we have been oppreſt, 
Though ourfure-doors we fain wou'd guard, 
Yet "tis our V Vives good pleaſure, 
That they ſhould always ſtand unbar'd, 
Alwmough we looſe our Treaſure. 


Nay now and then they will intice 
Bold Robbers for to venture, 

And in the main to be conciſe, 
Will freely let them Enter, 

Whilſt we are forc't for to retire, 


oo 


VVith bluod, that does create 
Deſire, that our wives (till draing 

W hilt we do blame our fate, 
Bnt if a Tempeſt we'd avotd, 

That would the Houſe untile, 
Onthoſe that have been ſo imploy'd, 

V Ve muſt not dare but ſmile. 


Then to a Tavern, Ball, or Plzy, 
They in a Coach do pack, 

Whilſt we ſtand crying all the day; 
Pray Sirs, whatis't you lack, 

When the Evening's come the Revels o're, 


Or ſcem a ſleep to fit, 2 Ourwives rcturn again, 
For fear they ſhould upon us fire, 3:2 For us they have no joy tn ſtore, 


Or ſtick us with their ſpir, 


Then ſtrait to Ranſacking they fall, 
Where we our treaſure hoarded, 

And then you know 'tis Have-at-all, 
When once the Frigat's boarded, 

Then up and down they Rummage till, 
Incourag'd by our wives, 

And freely AR what e're they will, 
Whilſt none to hinder ſtrives. 


Or if wedare, there's two to one 
Our wives will cake their part, 

And it was betrer ler alone, 
Although we feel rhe ſmart, 

No kindneſs we can ſhew, our Dames 
Seems pleaſing, bur they will 

Reje&our chaſt and Amorous flames, 
And take our fondneſs 1!], 


Bur if a Gallant chance to come, 
Their frowns are all laid by, 

And ſtrait into an Upper-Room, 
With him they trip with joy, 

But what they do, we dare not ſee, 
As we regard our quiet, 

Bnt muſt content and paticnt be 
To pay for coſtly Diet. 
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Yer dare we not complain, 


But all Night long they ſleep or ſcold; 
At what we cannot tell, 

Or dream their Gallanes they infold, 
And at it are Pcll-mc], 

Yet dare not we diſturb their rcſt, 
Bur be content toſce 

What in the day has been expreſt, 
There imitated be, 


For it we ſpeak,they low'r and pout, 
Or Weep, or Rant, and then 

Our Purſes they mult ſurely our, 
To quict them agen, 


A Sattain Gown or Richeſt Lace, 
Gold Watch, or Ribbons brave, 

Muſt make attonement in the caſe, 
If we would quiet have, 


Therefore from you we ſeek redreſs, 
Who know their ways full well, 

Your Conncil *tis, that in diſtreſs, 
VVe begg you'd give or {cll, 

And though our Fortunes muſt increaſe, 
Fate having order d it, 

Yet pals an AQ for future Peace, 
Wec'l pray you long may ſir. . 


